The KiHerj ef Kfttg LeAr, 

Affiiftion till it do cry out it felfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcake of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,thc fiend, he led me to that place. 

I.ig. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who comes hccrc 
The fafer fenfe will nerc accommodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Leternud. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, 1 am the King 
himfclfc. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Arc in that refpeft, ther's your prclFe- 
moncy . That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bilt. O well flownc birdc in the ayre . 
Hagh.giuc the word. 

£<s^. Sweet Margeruni. 

Lear.V^ffc, 

Clo. 1 know that voice. 

2>4r.Ha Gouord^i. RegAn^ they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had whitehdlt^ in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay 1 and no to all I faide : 1 and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When theraine came to wet me once,and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce 1 Was cucry t^ing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Qlofi. The tricke of that voyce I doe^ well remember, ill not 
the King? 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubie<fl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what Was thy caufe, Adulterie? 
thou fhalt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do lecchcr in my fight ; let copulation thriuc,. 
For (jUfters baflard fort was kinder to his father then my daugh* 
lers got tweenethe lawfull flieets, toot Luxury, peli'mell, for I 
wan: fouldicrs. Behold yon fimpring.damc,whofe face between 
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t forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, a nd do fhakc the 
W heart of 6ehew, nor the fo).- led Horffe 

joe.rMe«nthamorerioeorrsappetrre:_downe*^^^ wafle 

^1 !r7rentaurcs though women all aboue, but to the girdle 
Se gods inherit, beneath i. all the fiemU. 
toknei, there, the frrlphnry pi.,bnr,«ng.leald.ng,flene^con- 
Immation, fie, fie, fie, pah, pah: Gilre mee an ounee of C, net, 

go”dAporheeary,tofweelen rrry ranaglriatrorr,thetintoneyfo - 

C/tf. O let me kifle that hand, 

Lear. Here wipe it firft,it fmcls ofmortahty. 

G/^.O ruin’d pcece of natbi:c,this great world Ihold fo wcarc 

out tonaught,doyouknowrtici^ , j o u r • 

Lear.\ remember thy eyes well enough, dofl thou fquiny on 
me : no, do thy wotft blinde Cu{)ia,Ilc not loue: Read thou that 
cballenge,marke thepenning on’t. ... 

Clo. Were all the letters fuiis I could not fee one. 

Edg. I wouldhot take thi? froin report, it is,& my hart breaks 
atir. 


LrMr.Read. 

Clo. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Ltar. 6 ho, are ypu there with me ^ No eyes in your head tior 
money in your purfe? your eyes arc in a heauy cafe, yourpurfle 
in a light; yet yoiirfcc how this world goes ? 

1 fee it feelingly. .r 

Lfrf.What art mad? A man may fee how the world goes with 
no cye^ Looke with thy cares, fee how yon lufticc railes vppon 
yon fimplc theefe : hcarke in thy carc,handy dandy, which is the 
thcefe,which is the lufticc. Thou haft fecnc a farmers dog barkc 
atabegger,, 

<^lo,\(vt. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou mightft 
behold the great image of Authoritic, a dbgge, fo bad in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doift thou lafh 
that whgfe? ftrip thine owncbacke, thy blood hotly lufts to vfc 
her in tlrat kind for which thou whipft her. The vfurer bangs the 
coxencr,through tattered tagges fmall vices do appearc, Robes 
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